I
HP HERE lived in the city of Shanghai in the fifteenth
JL year of the Chinese Republic and in the western
year nineteen hundred and twenty-six, a rich banker whose
surname was Wu, who had two sons. His fafiily for
several generations had been wealthy, and for at least
three had been known in the life of the city, although in
differing ways. Mr. Wu held the family's present position
because he was the head of the Great China Bank, which
had branches all through central and southern Chinaf He
had as a young man gone abroad to Japan and to Europe
to visit banks, and upon his return he had at once begun
to build the bank which later became so powerful in the
new republic.
But his father, old General Wu, had nothing to do with
banks except, as a military man, to look at them hopefully
in times of the war in which nevertheless he never fought.
General Wu, in his youth during the late Manchu dyn-
asty, had been sent abroad, not by his parents, who were_
indeed filled with terror at the idea so that his mother
wept and refused food until he was allowed, by special
imperial decree, to delay his going long enough to give
her a grandson. Only when a red and crying child, now
Mr. Wu the banker, was placed in her old arms immedi-
ately after his birth, did she allow General Wu, then an
impetuous and handsome lad of eighteen, to go abroad,
He was sent with several other young men, by the Em-
peror, during the brief years when it seemed that the
dynasty would reform its old and obsolete army. But the
reforms were, never made. All the world knows that the
strong and powerful Empress Dowager overruled
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